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The PREFACE; 


N 


| Regard) perſuaded me to publiſh the following 
Poem. I wrote it to divert ſome leiſure Hours, and 


OT a vain Opanion of my Writings, nor that 
I helieve any Faults in them will paſs by un- 


not with a Deſign of having it paſs the Preſs; other. 


wiſe, ſhou'd have been more exact in the Com poſure 
of it : But ſince it is now to take its Fate on the pub- 
lick Stage of Criticiſm, I think my ſelf oblig'd to 
make ſome Apologies for it. | 


The Character of that great and inimitable Prince, 
whom I have, tho? but faintly touch'd upen, is of ſo 
large an Extent for Wiſdom and Piety, Valour and 
Conduct, Juſtice ard Clemency, and every other Ver- 
tue, with which Mankind can be endow'd, that it 
is no Wonder, if I have failed in the due Performance 
of it: A Character ſo extenſively glorious, that I dare 
aſſert, the moſt correct Writers of the Age will own, 
that they, at the beſt, can only draw a faint Coppy 
of that great Original. | 25 


The other Characters were ſent to me by ſeveral 
Hands: Who they mean, I am an intire Stranger; 
but have ſome Reaſon to believe, that tbey are alto- 
gether as Fictitious ** Viſion: Therefore, if, — 

2 the 
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obſerv'd ; but the Requeſts of ſeveral Per- 
ſons (for whom I have a more than ordinary 


The PREFACE. 


the fullowing Piece, any ſhould, or at leaft fancy they 

dn, ſee any Reſemblance of themſelves, I defire they 
will not lay in their Claim; but impute it to the 
Effect of Chance, and not Deſign: For as amongſt a 
Number of Pictures, ſo in different Characters, it is 
poſſible to find one that may in ſome Manner aſſume 
our own Likeneſs, tho' drawn an hundred Years 
ago. 


There are ſome who will by no Means allow the 
laſt Poem I wrote to be my own. i know not who 
they father it upon; but I am ſure, whoever the 
Gentleman is, they do him more Injuſtice than me. 
Tf they believe ſome Part of it ftoPn, then indeed the 
Wrong is done only to my ſelf; for certainly mgr 
Judgment muſt err very egregiouſly, to ſteal from ſo 
indifferent an Author, as the beſt of thoſe Lines 
can challenge: But, however, be it as they pleaſe, I 
will freely forgive them, if they will endeavour to 
perſuade the World to have the ſame Opinion of 
this; fer they will thereby free me from the Cen- 
ſure it very juitly deſer ves. | of 
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UID E me, O Venus, Darling of Mankind: 
SS Infpire my Thoughts, and beautify my Mind: 
thou art fair, ſo let my Lines be ſweet ; 

\nd in juſt Language, without Diſcords, meet. 

ead me to thy great Shrine, where Cupids play; 
\nd in ſofe Pleaſures, wanton Time away : 

There let me ſee how pointed Arrows fly; 

ow Nymphs and Swains diſſolve in Extaſys : 
Why Love, as ſoon as known, creates Defirez _. 
W by in Enjoyment the fond Pair expire : 

Vhy Hate fills one, why Love another rules 
\nd whence proceeds ſuch difference in Souls. 
Teach me all theſe ; be Guardian of my Muſe, 

ind bright Ide as, as I write, infuſe, _ 


Vyilſt 


r 


When Elves and Fairies unrefirain'd by Bounds, - 


And reſtleſs Phantoms, freed from lower Shades, 


Muſing I lay, by various Cares oppreſt, 


And found the Virtuous now, were only great. 
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Whilſt I relate, O Goddeſs, aid my Thought, 
What Things in Dreams my roving Fancy brought. 


( 


On beaten Circles dance their airy Rounds ; 


Glide over chalky Cliffs, or flow'ry Meads. 
When ftalking Ghoſts their troubled Minds declare, 
Ard Witches ride on Broomſticks tiro* the Air: 


Ard lab'ring Thought deny'd me quiet Reft. 

A thouſand Times I turn'd, and ſought th* Abode, 
And ſoft Receſſes of the leaden Gad. 

Here I reflected on th' Affairs of State, 


Virtue once more o'er Britain's Court preſides; 
George fills the Throne, and governs as ſhe bids, 
Impartial Juſtice with the Monarch reigns; 

Yet, Mercy pleading, Lenity obtains. 

Reward to Merit is again refſtor'd ; 

Thus C-.---r has the Mace, M-----h the Sword? 
S------pe's great Genius, with un-erring Hand, 
Guides the State Pen, and G. n Ireland. 


Whilſt thus revolving on this Scene of Joys, nw 
Morpheus was pleas'd to cloſe my willing Eyes: 
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\ while in pleaſing Slumbers as 1 lay, 

orgetting all the Toyls of miſpent Day; 
ethought I was, where various Flowers grew, 
Rang'd on a Terras open to the View. 

ot all the Colours of the painted Bow, 

or the Perfumes the Eaſtern Climes beſtow, 
oud rival thoſe ; they look'd ſo gay, ſo bright, 
As if the Farth had labourd with Delight, 

To gratify at once, the Smell and Sight. 


But as I rearer drew, and thought to reach 


ſudden trembling ſeiz'd on ev'ry Limb, 

y Blood ran ſhudd'ring, and my Eyes grew dim: 
When ſtrait a full blown Roſe, tho' freſh and clears 
all'd out aloud, forbear, raſh Youth, forbear; 


4 


To you, indeed, we ſeem of Flora's Bower ; 

But we are more; cure on the magick Power! 

hat thus transform'd us from nur nat'ral State. 

und keeps us here to mourn our abje d Fate. 
hat Roſe, which you endeavour'd to deſtroy, 

s Millicert, the Daughter of my earlieſt Joy. 


| roclaim'd her Worth, tho? laviſh in ber Praiſe : 
hey Styl'd her vertuous, ſweet, and innocent, 


\ new blown Roſe, my Arm refus'd to Stretch * : 


hou know'ſt not where thou art, nor who we are 


You know ber well, and when your tuneful Lays 


Charming as Gods copd frame, or Thought invert; 
| And 
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My crouded Mind, and ev ry Senſe oppreſt : 


And agonizing Pains nefer felt before. 


Ard fail'd as often ; not one Word wou'd out: 


| His Eyes deep ſunk, whence Rheum diſillirg, ſpre: 


His griſſed Chin, tho of the largeſt Size, 


Thus ke-approach'd, till coming near the Places | 
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And ſo ſhe was to me; but now, alaſs, 
That tender Flows engroſſes all ſhe was. 


A Load of diffrent Thoughts at once poſſeſt 


A cold , damp Sweat diſtill'd thro” ey*ry' Pore: 
My Hair gre w ſtiff,myHeart ſuch T hrobings bore, 


My lab'ring Tongue thrice ſtrove to eaſe my Doubt 


When lo! a tall black Man, with meager Face, 

As thus I mus'd, advanc'd with ſolemn Pace: 
Long. matted Hair upon bis ſhoulders flow'd, 
Ard Furrows, Marks of Age, his Forehead ſhow'd! 


Thro' Crevices, its ſcalding Eeat had made: 
His monſtrous Snout did ſcarcely equalize. 


Where I aftoniſh'd fiood with dire Amaze ; 
With magickWand, thrice ſmote the menblingkarth II | 
Theo, i in an bollow Tone theſe Words broke forthe | . 


Vohappy Youkh, by what fad. Chance milled, 
Have. you adventur'd on this Ground to tread ;! 
From whence no Mortal cer return'd to tell. 


What Thipgs ke dn or what him here beſel ? : 
Lc, Make t © 
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Mark with a curious Eye, thoſe painted Flow'rs, 
As they ſtand rang'd by my inchanting Powers: 
They once were human Creatures, and bad Will, 
To actuate in either gocd or ill; 

But row, transform'd to other Shapes by me, 
They nought can do without my Liberty. 

He Spoke and ſtrait my Tongue, before reſtrain * 


Its wonted Faculty of Speech regain'd. 


Forgive me; aged Sir, this Fault, ſaid I. 
Committed thro* an Inadvertency; | 
I know not where I am, nor how I came 
Withia your Bounds, nor ever heard your Fame i 
Permit me to return, my Paſsport give, 
My Youth pleads firong, deſirous yet to live: 
What Vantage can jou boaſt to let me lie, 
ECondemn'd t“ irglorious inativity ? 
Hark, How the World with Fame and Glory rings 2 
The beſt of Maſters, ard the beſt of Kings, 
Albion's great Monarch bids to Arms prepare, 
1 To ſave 2 Nation ſcatcely worth his Care: 1 
is Gen'rals march, ard as they George proclaim, _ 
Fach Rebel trembles at the glorious Name. 
Nie factious Crowd at length deſert their Chiefs, 
Fnd W .—-Is at Pn gains immortal Wreaths: 


Nexr view the Northen Field, where * Clans | 
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See Villary diſtuis'd in pompous Dreſs, 

Their only Stay, acd Baſis of Succeſs, 

Amidſt their ill form'd Lines; whilſt Honour flicg 
Their hated Camp. and curſed Perjuries. 

Here Britain's Loyal Sons in Arms appear, 
Whoſe Leaders are efirang'd to guilty Fear: 
The Onſet made, the Rebe]! Squadrons fly, 

Ard leave A---.- le poſſeſt of Victory. 

What Youth inſpird with Love, and honeſt Teal, 
For George's Intereſt, and his Country's Weal: 
The Thoughts of ruſting in ſoft Eaſe can bear, 
When Trumpet's Sounds proclaim a civil War ? 


O mighty Prince, how have thy Virtues {av'd 
From Ruin's Jaws, a Nation juſt enſlavd! 
When Liberty, Delight of all, began to nod, 
And Popiſh Power ſhcok her bloody Rod, 
Tkhreatning with reekirg Gore our Iſle to fill, 


Like Hes ven he came, and cruſh'd the growing ill. 


The blob State now rears its fickly Head, 
Begins to bloom (bleſſing his timely aid) | 
With laſting Peace in Vie w, and advantageous Trade. 
So at the Sun's approach, each drooping Flower, 
Surcharg'd with Rain, reviving owns its Pow'r. 


Vain thy Attempts, vain are thy beſt Effort; 
Vain are the ſiudy d Policies of Courts: 


va 


Vain 
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Vain are thy Northern Friends, or Frerch Allies ; 
Vain are the Plots which Jacobires deviſe, 

O Perkin, to oppoſe ſogreat a Prince, 

Whom Heav'n preſerves, ard arms in his Defence. 
Tho all the World their Forces ſhould unite, , 

And in thy cauſe arm d Legions bring to fight: 

The impious Croud great Jove would ſoon dif per ſes. 
And Crown him Lord of all the Univerſe, 

So Turaus to deſtroy the Trojan Line, 

Tho' Ju7o's ſelf did in the Quarrel joyn, 

Vainly endeavour'd : For by Fate's Decree, | 1 
Unalterable as their Deity : | 
A Race of Heroes from them were to ſpring, 
To awe Mankind, and give the World a Kirig- | 


Mean while theMagus look'd with downcaſt Eyes, 
And mutt'ring to himſelf with ſome ſurprize: 
All Arguments are vain, your Doom is ſeal'd; 
So Fate ordains, nor can it be repeal'd. 
Alaſs, faid I, can nothing move your Breaſt } 
2 Is Pity fled, and muſt I fall at laſt? 
Yet efer my Tranſmutation, let me know 
The Characters of thoſe, who now are ſo. 


Then to be brief, altho the Task is hard, 
The Sage reply'd, for yet no ancient Bard, 
Nor modern Poet has exactly Sung, 


The various Colours Woman can put on: | 
B 2 C If 
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(If virtuous and fair, where can we find 

A Pen to reach her Praiſe ? But if inclin'd 

To Vanity, Corceit, and taking to Exceſs, 

Then ſomething mores requir'd, than Satyr can ex* 
I'll now begin, and uſe my utmoſt Art, (preſs) 
To draw them to the Life, in ey'ry Part. ; 


That tall, freight Tulip near the grated Doors, | 
W hofe paler Leaves o ertop her Siſter Flowers, 1 
I« Meliſſinda, Daughter cf a G. ce, | 


Tho France, or Spain wou'd ſay 2 f. puricy; Race, RE 
Lovely ſhe was, ard as ſhe walked along, ft 
Ine 


None ſaw, but ſightd, and were as ſoon undone : 

Her Shape was fine, ard pleaſing was ber Air, 
Prais d by the Swaias, and envy'd by the Fair: 

The ſame Adyantage cou'd ber Pace have ſhar'd, 
Hellen had been a Foil with her compared. 


Here Stre f hon fcund the pleaſing Pairs of Loye, 
Nor wiſh's the Chains, tho" heavy, to remoye: 
The little God allur'd him by. Degrees, 

Tato his Snare guilded with Extacies- 

So harmleſs Fiſh, nct knowinz the Deceit, 

Are often caught by playing with the Bait. 

He loads her Altars vrith ſincereſt Vows, 

For Meliſſipd 75 Name Angellick grows. 

The Nymph, right Woman, fond of Qu----ty, * 

_ Receives his Suit: Ld, cod ſhe well deny! _ 


Yet 
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et keeps him at the Bay with artful Skill 
leading Obedience to a Father's Will. 

he burning Flames which lay ſo long conceal*d 
rom all the World, bat her, are now reveal 'd : 


Z * 


he Father chides the Mail, who d rown'd in Tears, 


Irzing her Ionccence and tender Years, 

ves for Remiſſion : He with Pity moy'd, 
ardons the Fault. Not that he diſaprovd 

he Choice ſhe made, but acting ſecretly, 
hewing that Cenſure has a tuſy Eye: 

eſides, ſays he, inſuch a World we live, 
ne Plot deſtroys what Ages can't retrieve: 


See yonders Sun-flow*r in the Height of Pride, 


prealing its painted Leaves, by Flora dy'd; 
[is Celia, who of late the Miſtreſs was 
mongſt the Maids, and govern'd by her Law: : 


he ſeem'd to ſlight what was her only Care: 
ger fail'd in Publick to explode Mankind; 
et ſecretly for her Love Thirſis pin'd. 

ot but the Hero his Addreſſes made, 

d puſn'd for Joys, too fierce to be delay d. 


t now grown Bolder, urg d their ſpeedy Fligh 
here to conſumate Hymen's ſacred Rite. 


ho* paſt her Bloom, with proud and fullen Air, 


length the Nymph confeſs'd a growing Flame, 
ald it Refpe&- then bluh'd with Virgin Shame: 


t, 


Here 
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Here paus d the Youth ; and then reply d withSig!s, 
Well ſeeing thro” the thin veild Artifice, 
My Celia, tho' I love you to Exceſs, 
And place in you my chiefeſt Happineſs ; 

Yet cannct think of purchaſing Delight, 
When your fair Charater may ſuffer by't. 
How wiil the World maliciouſly improve 
The Story told, and redicule my Love 2 

Each Scribbling Poetaſter will declaim | 
In borrow'd Rhymer, ard gingle out your Name. 
Beſides, when the grave Sen tor ſhall hear, ( here, 
You've left your Friends, and gone the Lord knows 
He'll rave, he'll ſwear, like one in frantick Feaver, 
And blot my Celia from his Will for ever. 


Yon Lilly ſhelter'd from the Northern Wind, 
By that of fuller Growth, to th* South reclin'd, 
And ſeems to Guard it with maternal Care, 
Once bore the Name of Phillida the Fair. 
he Flow'r to which ſhe's chang'd, in'ts Excellence, 
Is not more ſpatleſs than her Innocence. 1 
A modeſt Freedom did her Actions ſteer; 
Her Temper not too louſe, nor too ſevere, 
Not over talkative, yet fior'd with Wit, 
Sufficient to diſcern the Uſe of it. 

A Beauteous Face, and pleaſing Carriage joyn'd 
All theſe urrival'd Graces of her Mind, 


Den 


E. 
To 
'$ 
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Den Floredeluc, among th* admiring Croud, 
Vho thrice fifteen cold Winter's Storms had ſtood, 4 
ourted young Phillis, and for Marriage ſud, | 1 
ut ſhe, maugre his fierce Addreſſes, gave, 
s fierce Denyals to th* inamour'd Slave: 
udging the Stock too old to graft upon, | 
o to unite to make them Bone of Bore. | 


That lonely Pink with inward Fury burns; 
et ſeems to glory in the Loſs ſhe mourns : 1 
Tis poor forſaken Julia, who may give | n 
aidens a Warring, bow they Men believe. 


' Young Corridon bred up in ative Arms, 
dmir'd the Nimph, and prais'd her glowing Charmg 
\t firſt ke thought to dally with the Flame; 

gut Cupid, who deſign'd an after Game, | 
ith pointed Arrows did fierce Love create 
n both their Breaſts, then left th* Event to Fate. = 
he youthful Swain thus fir'd, bis Suit renew, a 1 
Vith double Vigour, and the Nymgh purſu'd: f z 
wore by the ſacred Tyes of Nuptial Laws, , | 
is Love was real, as indeed it was. 3; | 
lia, for equal Love her Soul employs, | 
uickly conſented to compleat their Joys. "i 
riends were conſulted, Approbation given 1 
bus ſteet'd tlie Youth towards his wiſh'd for Haven. 


But 
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But ſee Low Fate maliciouſly contrivd 
To thwart their Joys, t' a Period juſt artivd. 


No ſooner was the News diſpers'd Abroad, It 
Among the giddy, buſy, whiſp ring Croud, 
T ' "wp Corridon, to prove his Love was true, 
| ou'd marry Jalia, and bimſelf undoe ; 
"4 — thoſe who were his Friends, baſten'd him gone, 
Urging, he wou'd repent the Decd when done. 
He prudently advis'd, and found it true, 
So left the City, and his Miſtre's too. 
Four Moons are paſt, yet ſtill the Loſs ſhe grieves,. 
| Seeks lonely Shades, and in Retirement lives. 
So the forſaken Turtles cooing mourn 
Their abſent Mates, expecting their return. 


rr 


Can ſo much Perfidy in Mankind reign ? 
Are Oaths and Vows to Heaven made in Vain? 
Can. they delude yourg Virgin Innocence; 
Retreat at Will, and think it no Offence ? 
If ſo, fond Maids, their damtd Deluſions ſty, 
Or guard your Hearts againſt their Treachery. 


Hark, and the bright. Carnation I'll unveil, 

W hoſe Leaves expand wlch evry whiſp'ring Gale. 
See how th“ ur bounded Rage of ſwelling Pride, 
Strong as the Ocean, driv'n by Wind ard Tide; 


4 | | | Ha 
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Has burſt th' Incloſures of the flowing Sweets, 
Which ſhe at thought ful Hours, with Pain regrets. 
por tho) the Shape is chang'd, the Mind retains 
Its ſev ral Paſſions, and a Curb diſdains. 


Chloris, for that's her Name, was brisk and gay, 

Ard *morgſt tue fair Ones bore an equal Sway: 

„A fav'rite Chin-patch of the largeſt Size, 

Did all the Features of her Face diſguiſe ; 

Whilſt Affectation, an attending Slave 

To female Pride, a ſtrain'd Court Carriage gave: 

Tho' at the Play, or Ball, or grand Parade, 

Chloris à good Appearance always made; 

But at a Ball it was her Faculty, 

To give half Promiſes to two or three; | 
Which often caus d Diſputes, and ſometimes roſe, 
(From which preſerve usHeav'n) to threat'ning Blows, 
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Young Theophraſtus with a good Addreſs, 
Courted this Nymph, and not without Succeſs. | 
Vows were repail with Vows, and Love withLove; 
All Things ſeem'd fix d, and all the Match t' approve : 
| Till ſome malicious Tongue whiſper'd the Fair, 
Fly Theopbrafius, or you ruin are : 
ong ſince his Vows were to another given; 
nd thoſe confirm'd at Church, and ſeal'd in Heay'n. 

Not with more Hate did Daphne fly Jove's Son, 
1 han Chloris did this young Deluder ſhun ; 


Cc She 
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She rail'd, ſhe rav'd, curſt her ill fated Stars, 
And vow d Celibacy, half drown'd in Tears: 

But ſoon her Paſſion cool'd, again ſhe ſtrove, 

With Charms diſplay'd to ain a ſecond Love. 


So when at Sea, the ſwelling Surges riſe, 
And Boreas bellows thre“ the gloomy Skies, 

| Threatining Deſtruction to the labfring Ship, 
Unable now to plough the foaming Deep ; 

The trembling Paſſenger, half dead with Fear, 
Recounts his Sins, and ſupplicates with Prayer, 
Great Jove to land him on his native Shore," 
And vows he'll truſt the dangfrous Seas no more: 
Bat when the Storm is paſt, the Hopes of Gain, 
Urges him ſtill to ſail the liquid Main. 
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N D now the Sage, with ſeeming Courteſy, 

A Thro* a ſad blighted Grove conducted me. 

Here, Cypreiles in wild Diſorder grew, 
There, baleful Ews reſtrain'd the eager View w: 
Here Ravers pearch'd, there ſat the bloted Toad, 
And hiſſing Snakes proclaim'd a dang rous Road. 
Un-hurt I follow*d, as he led the Way, 
Till a fair Vine tempted our willing Stay: 
Its loaded Branches ripen'd Cluſters bore, 
Which yielded Pleaſure with their juicy Store. 


. 


O lovely Grape! what pleaſing Charms thou haſt! 
How great thy Force: How exquiſite thy Taft! 
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Miſers grow gen'rous, Cowards Honour prize. 


Whilſt Earth, Seas, Air, and Fire their choiceſt Stores 


pid its Reſolves againſt javading Blows.) 
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By thee, the rodding Senſes ſtrait revive, 
And brighten into Thoughts, nought elſe can give: 
Sad Care diſperſes, Joy its Place ſupplies, | 


What pow'rful Seeds, what curious Atoms joyn'd 
To form thy Origine ? Nature ber ſelf was kind. 


* | (combia'd: 


Returning now by ſev'ral winding Ways, 
Whoſe tainted Soil ſcarce felt Sol's chearfnl Rays; 
We came at length in View of that fair Pl: ce, 
Where Nature ſeemfd to ſmile with heauteous Face. 
As we approach'd, each riſing Flow'r put on 
A double Luſtre, *waken'd by the Sun. 


Here ſmil'd the Magus with diſtorted Sneer, 
Then ask'd the Reaſon, when I firit came there, 
Why amongſt -!] thoſe beauteous Flow'rs I choſe 
That tender Bud, and pointed to the Roe. 


Something innate, (aid I, urg'd the Deſign, 
I had to make that Roſe for ever miae : | 
(And tho' its Beauty, ſince we went away, 

Is bletch'd with Stairs, Deſire feels no Decay. 
True Love, like Fate, no Alteration knows, 


But 
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gut when t' extend my eager Arm I ſtrove, 
nflam d with haſty Joy, thi Exceſs of Love, 

ly Spirits flag d, my Blood forgot to move. 
Thus diſappeinted, and the Fleſſing near, 

lade me all Rage, all Madneſe, all Diſpair. 

on fu ion ſeiz'd me, and --.- 

He top: me here. 
ot yet, ſays he, my promꝭ d Task is dore, 
ear me a while, and then he thus went on. | 


| Since for that Roſe ye expreſs ſuch great Deſire, 
be Blaze ſhall turn to a more ſolid fire; 

pure ætherial Fire, a laſting F lame | 

Shall warm your Breaſt. Juſt at that Inſtant came 
dung Cupid fly ing thro' the balmy S; ace, 

On Wings expanded, as in eager Chace. 

\n Alteration ſeiz'd me, Love ſtole in, 

und ſoon diffus'd it {elf thro* eviry Vein. 
eaz4l, I Ggh'd ; and then I gaz'Þagain 

On the lo Vd Flow'r, which ſtill increas'd my Pain 7 
hen begg d the Sage the Riddle to explain. 


Tuat Vegetable, which diſtracts your Mir d, 
Vas Milly once; the Joy of all Mankind : | 
Poſſeſt of all the Charms, that Love can paint 
On zm*frous Breaſts, or Fancy repreſent. 
anguage is too enervate to diſplay, | 
Thoſe Beau“ ys laviſh_ Nature ſtam pt cn Clap 


Nay 
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Fel by the Sweets of every burthen'd Tide, 
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Nay more, Imagination, heighten'd by Deſire, 
Mounted on airy Wings, wou'd flag and tire, 


= Miet hought, my Soul was raviſh'd with Delight, “ 
Like joyful Brideg:ooms on the Wedding Night, 


At the lovd Tale: I bege'd him to go on, 
So ford we are to liſten, tho* undone. 


Narciſſus, Terror to the heauteous Train, 
For whom a thouſand Virgins ſigh in vain, | 
Confeſsd that Milly's Charms bad Pow'r to move 
His Tyrant Heart, and kindle Flames of Love. 
Tranſported once with am'rous Warmth, he ſa'd, 
Milly ſhall be----- What? Why, the happy Maid. 
Now you muſt underſtand, Narciſſus was 
Strangely affected, and among the Claſs 


Of ſelf Admirers : He nefer fail'd at Church 


(Setlirg his Wigg firſt in the jutting Porch) 
Tofcont the Fairy f miling on ey*ry One, 


| Sure of a Billet-Doux next riſing Sun. 


Ah, heedleſs Maids ! why will ye wane yourTFate 
Come veil'd to Church, left ye reperit too late, 


Ard you, Narciſſus, the refl:ting Glaſs 


Avoid with Care, leſt Ptiſis ends your Days. 
Thoſe double Daffys, near the Water Side, 
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re Caio's Offspring, who was always juſt 
oGEORGE:ss Int'reft, and his Country -s Fruſt, 
lavia the e deſt, tho* of loweſt Size, 

31u'd her ſelf for being over nice; 

ot in Reſpet of Dreſs, but in the Care 

Of keel ing the ſevereſt Character. 

Tro dance with One fo lately known, ſhe cry dy. 
vert it Heavens! Honour does forbid. 


k, 


Lydia, the youngeſt, was not ſo reſerv'd ; 

Yet, an unſtained Character preſerv'd: 

er Mind was not by thoſe ſtrict Rules reſtrain'd, 
or rigid Principles of Virtue feign'd. 

in eaſy flowing Temper calm*d her Brow, 

Ready t* oblige, where Prudence wou'd allow. 
Vith theſe Advantages, high Altars blaz'd, 

With Piles of Billet-doux to Lydia rais'd: 

hilt Flavia was negleted by the Swain*, 

Vhich ſhe, with Sigh» in ſecret &f complains- 


The fair Ones of the Town, I know not why, 
For into Woman's Thoughts, we ſeldom pry, 
o unreſol yd they are, and intricate, 
What pleaſes now, to morrow cauſes Hate) 
deem d to diſlike them: Nay,theNymphs have 8 
heir civil Viſits often unreturnꝰd. | 


vp 


Purſuing his Diſcourſe, he bid me View 
dender Junquil, ting'd with dusky Hue; 


Tha 
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The Colour not nalike the fragrant Hoard 
Ot clammy Sweets in waxen Cell,, fecur'd : 
*Tis young Aurelia, tho' of Olive Dye, 
Related to the Staffian Family. 

Her piercing Eyes gave Luſtre to her Face, 
Reſembling Diamonds in jetty Caſe: 

Tho a malicious Youth was wont to ſay, 
They look'd like Sloes ſtuck in a Piece cf Clay. 


Detraction! baſely born, bred up at Court, 
Coward by Nature, buſy with Report: 
Parent of Diſcord, Envy's Darling Heir, 
Blam'd, yet encourag'd by each liſt'ning Ear. 
At firſt the Hag in private Whiſpers came, 
When efer ſhe labour'd to deſtroy a Name: 
Grown bolder now, without Diſguiſe appears 
At Levies, Stews, Churches and Theatres : 
At liquid Feaſts the Fury moſt preva ls, 
Where Indian Weed, or Geſſip's Bowl regales. 
In Britain's Court, *till George the Scept.r hore, 
She reign'd and triumph'd with a f.eming Power. 


But to proceed. Aurelia's Shape and Air 


Employ*d ſome Pens in writing Charmer, Dear 


Nor did ſhe want, what Females mcſt adraire, 
Youths ſraught with Love, and panting with Defire. 
Her Tongue in Silence knew not how to lie ; 
A perfect Ecemy to Taciturnity. | 


* * 


Phjilander 6 
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Philander ſeem'd to like this prattling Maid : 


She. unxeperienc'd in the artful Trade ; 


Of making Love, too readily believ'd, 

And ſo was ſon, tho' harmleſly deceiv'd: 

| F Aurelia, now, aſſum'd a graver Air, 

Convinc'd that her Philander was ſincere : 8 
But, like a Man of Honour, when he found 
The liffning Maid too eaſily gave Ground, 

Fearful to carry on the Jeſt too far, 


Retreated by Degrees, from Love and her. 


See, how youug Sappho hangs her drooping Heads 
penſive, thꝰ Miſtreſs of the Vi'let Bed. 
In purple Dye the tedious Day ſhe grie ves, 
And when the ſilent Night cloſes her Leave“! 
The falling Dews ſupply the Want of Tears, 
P hilſt ſhe indulges Melancholly Cares- 50 
The Nymph read much, on uſeful Books intent 3 | 
In Language ſoſt, tho' not in Argument, 1 75 
Her Face indeed, coud not much Beauty boaſt, 
The Roſy Bluſh was never there, or loft: 
But Wit and Virtue, Beamies of the Mind, 


Made large Amende, and with much Sweetneſs ſhin'd 


Thro' all her Actions, with becoming —_— ot 
| | Theſe are the Merits of deſerving Praiſe! 


When the bright Eyes their fading Luſtre — 


And glowing Checks to ſickly fallow turn; 


82 D N 


* 


_— — I. 45 mn” 4” 
> — — 


os The Inchanted Garden: 
Nay, when grim Death, the Terror of Mankind, 


Su 


Shall break Life's Chain, and ſhake the guilty Mind; 5 


Vertue ſhall bloom, and mount us to the Skies, 
Whilſt Choirs of Argels ſing our Obſequies. 


Sena, tho“ now ſhe bears the Poppy's Form, 
IF ſome reſiſileſs Qualities to charm, | 
Imprimis, ſhe coud megg her pretty Chin, 

And keep in Time with Flute, or Violin. 

Tell megging Stories with an artful Grace; 

Viz. Youre a pretty pop-- ing, PP---ing Laſs: 
Rather than go to Bed without your Supper, 
Moued you not pop for under Cruſt or upper? 
You' | never leave, you won't, your pop---ing Trade, 
Til you're popt, and popt, and popt again you Jade. 


Thus Sena, in this myſiick DialeR, 
Woud entertain-thoſe vrorthy of Reſpect: 


It ogce embroyld her, tho“ without much Hurt; 


She askt Forgiveneſs, and was ſorry ſor't. 
Then, ſhe wou'd prattle like a Parrokeet, | 
Having no mean Opinion of her Wit: e 
But Wit miſus“ d, like ill ſpent Wealth, betrays 
The Want of Judgment, ſeldom gaining Praiſe. 
Her Air, her Shape, her Features cou'd attract, 
Comely, tho* not with Beauty's Mold exat, © 


P hro Love's Perſpective Guido ſa y this Maid, 4 : 


Fach * Folly ſome e had, 140% 
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euch Force has Love, it drives the Senſe aſtray, 

If And leads us hood wink'd thro* the dangfrous Way. 
Deafto th“ Advice of thoſe, who plainly view 

BE The Toils and Hazards thoughleſs we purſie ; 

| Thot Rocks and Shelves we blindly hurry on, 

And nefer look backwards, till we are urdone. 


89 Marriners, by Syren's Notes miſied, 

gail briskly for ward. and no Dangerdrezd ; 
Pill bulging on ſome Quickſand's fatal Heap, 
Mourn the ſad Elegy ſhe ſir gs amidſt the Deep: 


Neat that fam'd Villa, where the Shannon glides 

In Silver Streams, and fortifles its Sides; 

Where Don Diego's Army made Retreat, 

With great Herrique's to capitulate; 

Mira, and Mirabella liv'd, they were 

The Daughters of 2 well known Che----er, 
Ire firft had ſolid Judgment to define 

Myſterious Cauſes, nat*ral and divine, | | 

How flying Atoms form*d Earth, Seas and Skies, 

And how their Motions in jut Order riſe. 
IVhy ſolid Seeds in meeting do rebound, 

Ard why the looſe more eaſily compourd. 

Well read in Metaphyſicke, he cou'd treat 

Of ſuper-nat*ral Cauſes, Light and Heat. 


For Beauty, Air, and Symmetry of Dreſs, 
forig'ty Wit, a2d ready Repirt ess, 
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Th' other was fam'd: Both in Opinion ſtrong: 


Aſſur d no Judgment cou'd exceed their own. 
Thus arm'd they were: Now liften to the Caſe 
Ot a poor Rhymer damn d to's very Face. 


Mira began, ſomething to this Effect, 
Speaking of IL. K with much DiſreſpeR, 
Oh hated Place! the Name cffends my Ear, 
Not one con verſable inhabits there! | 
Oh yes, there's Milly, Lord ! what Small-bcer Cur, 
That fulſome Panegyrick wrote on her ! 
Not but the Poet did with Gunning chuſe 
A Subject ſuited to his barren Muſe. 


73 Then Mirabella ſmartly did alledge, 


*T'was Juſily calld the FOI L, it had no Edge. 


Mean while the Author ſicken d into Rage, 
Mutt“ring Revenge, yet fearful to engage. 
»Twirt two Extreams be choſe the ſilent Road, 
Cor ſenting to their Judgments with a Nod, 
Conſcious of his Defects; beſides he knew 
The Diſad vantage of encount*ring two. 


Long Time the Heroines bore tyrannick Sway, 


Enlarg'd their Conqueſts, and unrival'd lay, $ 


Till unrelentleſs Time caus'd ſome decay, 


Hut ſee their Bloom again renew'd by me, 
They bloſſom now, on yonders Lemon Tree. 
That 


— 


That Jeſſamin, whoſe fragrant Leaves diffuſe 
Pleafing Perfumes, rene wid by falling Dews ; 
Celinda was; fhe had a ſprightly Air, 

And Colonel was calld among the Fair. 

The Height of Vertue was her chiefeft Aim; 
Good Manners and good Humour were the ſame.) 
PB Vbild others labour'd at the ſilent Glaſs, 

T< excel in Beauty with ſome new form'd Grace; 
Nature, without the Help of fiuly'd Dreſs, 
Improv'd her Charms, unskill'd in Arti fice. 


Bleſt with theſe Charms, Cronds of Ad mirers came, 


Paying Devotion to Celinda's Name: 
Soft Murmurs, ſtealing Sighs, and Hope and Fear, 


Where efer ſhe came, proclaim'd ſome Lover near- 


Caliſto, vers'd ia Poetry, appear d 
Among the Number, yet no Danger fear d. 
Lampoon'd the Fair, and made the ſullen Prude 
Forhear decrying what ſhe dearly lov'd : 
Whilſt the Coquet, by his perſuaſive Art, 
Married, and acted the ſincerer Part. 
The ſharp nos'd Nymphs their ſharper Tongues re- 


And by Nutations ev'ry Want explain d: (train d. 


The Mopes grew pert, Gameſters exploded Play, 
And red fac'd Nan left Nants for ſqueamiſh Tea. 


This 
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Fay . 


This learned Sat'riſt felt the migbty Power 


ot bright Celinda* Charms, nor wiſh'd for more: 
He ghd, complain'd, the tuneful Muſes ſought, 
And Panegyricks on her Beautys wrote. 


Here pausd the Sage; anon with keener Eyes 21 


Survey d my Face; then, with exulting Cries, - 
Which eccho'd; Thou art he,pierc'dEarth and Skies. 


5 Then bending low, which forc d an aged groan, 


Making his Oriſons, he thus began. 
Thanks, mighty Pluto, thus my Thanks I ſend; 


My Royal Maſter, and indulgent Friend: 
By whoſe great Influence I my Power hold, 


Ard freely act, by thee alone controul'd: | 
For this kind Gift, I*fl load thy Altars high 


With Hen bane, Hemlock, Rue and Century: 
Cold Aconite and Cypreſs there III lay, 
And for a Sacrifice a Tyger ſlay: 


Owls, Ravens, Bats, and Puzards mall be lain; 
Adders and Cat's Blood ſhall thy Altar ſtain. 
Whit I invoke thy Name with hideous Cries, 


Tue ill perfaming Stench ſhall reach the Skies. 


Here ended his Diſcourſe, then fumbling drew, 


1 1 A Book, whoſe Leaves on human Body's grew : 
ty [The Infant's Blood, by cruel Herod flain, 
12 Characters of Hebrew did em ſtain. 


He 


He read a Page, my Blood forgot to flow, 
My Senſes flew, I Know not where, nor how. 
"Tis done, he cry'd, The Charm effetual proves; 
His Hairs to Leaves, his Arms to ſpreading Boughs, 
Þ His Leggs to knotty Roots ſhall turn: This ſail, 
I Frighted, I wabd, and found my ſelf in Bed, 


When at the Door a ſudden Noiſe I heard; 
My Sergeant knock'd, ard bid me mount the Guard 
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